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failed not to set forth the  easy prosperous  life,
which. I was going to live.

He answered all that I could object from affec-
tion, and from former engagements, with telling
me the necessity that was before us of taking other
measures now; and as to his promises of marriage,
the nature of things, he said, had put an end to that,
by the probability of my being his brother's wife,
before the time to which his promises all referred.

Thus, in a word, I may say, he reasoned me out
of my reason ; he conquered all my arguments, and
I began to see a danger that I was in, which I had
not considered of before, and that was, of being
dropped by both of them, and left alone in the
world to shift for myself.

This, and his persuasion, at length prevailed with
me to consent, though with so much reluctance,
that it was easy to see I should go to church like
a bear to the stake; I had some little apprehen-
sions about me too, lest my new spouse, who by the
way, I had not the least affection for, should*be
skilful enough to challenge me on another account,
upon our first coming to bed together; but whether
he did it with design or not, I know not, but his
elder brother took care to make him very much
fuddled before he went to bed, so that I had the
satisfaction of a drunken bedfellow the first night:
how he did it I know not, but I concluded that he
certainly contrived it, that his brother might be
able to make no judgment of the difference between
a maid and a married woman, nor did he ever en-
tertain any notions of it, or disturb his thoughts
about it.

I should go back a little here, to where I left off.
The elder brother having thus managed me, his next
business was to manage his mother; and he never
left till he had brought lier to acquiesce, and be